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	olicity wedding and more!

My name is Oliver Queen. After five years in hell, I have come home with only one goal - to save my city. But my old approach wasn't enough. I had to become someone else. I had to become something else. I had to become the Green Arrow.

Felicity smoak was married to Oliver queen, the team was so happy for them

The wedding was perfect, Oliver was so happy, I'm so happy, we had all team arrow and family members

Here.

Felicity's POV

My mother was babbling away how she's so happy for me and Oliver, and saying she wants grandchildren soon as she quotes "I'm not getting any younger " that made me churl, luckily my husband Oliver knew I needed assistance, "the dance floor is free Mrs. felicity smoak-queen" Oliver grinning "well how can I not accept Oliver in that romantic tone " as a quick comeback, as we move to the dance floor we get a few hugs and chats from thea, diggle and laurel, they are our family, moving away glancing into those bliss eyes we danced the night away . Kissing and hugging, people would walk up and congratulate us

Oliver holding me kissing me "I love you so much" I just couldn't stop, plopping me down on our bed I get out of my dress, I could see the moonlight shining down on the bed I put my sexy nightgown "so do you like it" me temping him to grab me "do I like it I love you so that me I love it "Oliver takes his shirt off seeing his tattoos and cuts from his past , doesn't matter, I crawl into bed he enters me , and all I can feel is pleasure us becoming as one .

The curtains were open the sun's beautiful rays come in touch of my eyes I awake to see him bedazzled his skin, his tattoos and scars remind me of times of his pain, but I cant help myself but try to cuddle Oliver

But he was already awake admiring me, his beautiful wife, kissing me awake as I tried to get more close to him he wrapped he gentle arms around me I couldn't be more happier


End file.
